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now began to think out a plan for the recovery of
Sita. At first he roamed aimlessly about in the
neighbourhood of his cottage hoping to find the lost
one quite near to his home, and trying to persuade
himself that she had only wandered away for a short
distance on her own accord. But he came upon the
dying vulture and learnt the truth from him ; and
now he knew that he had before him a task which
would test all his powers to the uttermost. The loss
of his wife, however, had only served to rouse him
to superhuman efforts, and after the first spasms
of bitter grief had spent themselves he felt able to
cope with the strongest powers of evil in order to
win his loved one back again ; and he found, in time,
a strange ally in working out his task.

As he was making his way through the woods
he came upon the Monkey King, whose name was
Sugriva and who had a very melancholy disposition
indeed. He took no pleasure in the blossoming trees
or the song of birds ; flowers to him were mere
frivolity ; and he only loved the streams because
they seemed to him to sing a song which never
varied in its mournfulness, and because they were
convenient receptacles for the floods of tears which he
shed day after day. His immediate attendants were
Nala, Nila, Tara, and Hanuman, Son of the Wind.

When these intelligent animals saw Rama and
his brother and noted the bows in their hands, they
took to flight, hid themselves in a dark grove, and
seated themselves in a circle with their chins upon
their knees to consider what was next to be done.